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Ten minu after Danderine
you unn_ot"?gzld a e t?ea of
dandruff or ling and your
ecalp will not itch. but what will
please you most will he after a few
weeks' use, when you see new hair,

fresh showers of rain ine

| l.'br: to ve .mlt ﬂ:ltiltl to
nvigora strengthens

them, he ‘the hair to long,
strong uxuriant. One application
oflo?ndeﬂm es thin, Iifeless,
colorless hair: vou bright,
lustrous, and just twice as abundant.
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“that is, tea first and the drink
some time later, when 1 stuffy
old Burge by himself at an
old/ pipe and grunting in an arm-
chair.”

permit no brooding. .
Dorothy Wolff was looking more
,charming than ever in the white fur
cap which suited her so well, yet,
at .the same time, Iinstinctively
acute antagonism in me, and

1 mtist admit that I was very much

factor. Somehow—well, we ﬁl

get to that latef.

“And how is the Herr Profes-
sor?” 1 asked, keeping the lighter
vein. “I have rTun across one or
scientific friends In

wonderful man with an alpbabet of
more than twentysix [nadequate
- letters after his name and the past-

master of his own subject.”
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ties, which spell peculiarities, and
it would be a dull world if we were
all turned out of the same ordinary
mould, wouldn't-it? ‘I rather like
eccentric people myself.”

“l always regard you as a bit
eccentric myself, Linc,” broke in
Ann chaffingly, “with your ilong
disappearances into the unknown.
1 am always expecting you to turn
up with one, if mot more colored
wives with their blankets on their
backs and a long row of papoonses,
whatever they are. I often won:
der where I should put them and
what I should feed them on.”

“No, never that, my dear Ann, [
promise you,” I answered solemnly

—“any eccentricity short of matri-
mony either in the singular. or the
plural.

“l swear to you that, ¥ ever I
contemplate the greatest adventure
of all Tl dbring the poor creature
round for your Inspection and
opinion first; and, more than that,

* unlike most futile folk in love who

go through this formality, but in
their egotism brook nothing but
effusive approval, I'll guarantee to
abide by your mature and well-
balanced decision, What are your
views upon the subject of marriage,
Miss Wolff?”

“I haven’t any, to be frank,” she
answered, looking at me candidly
with her big solemn blue eyes, “It
is a thing which has never come
under my immediate notice.”

“Then you are rather like old
Burgess here,” I sald, perhaps a
trifie wickedly. “He has kept well
clear of the snares set for such a
charming and eligible young fellow
with the {imperviousness of =a
misogynist.” ;

“Don’t be an ass, Line,” said Bur-
gess, reddeping a little, to my
amusement. b J

Ann lavghed.

“Burge has got me,” she said, pat-
ting his hand with an air of owner
ehip, “and that ought to be enough
for any man.”

“Perhaps it will be some day,” I
said, “if not too much.”

“Oh, shut. up, Line, I hate you”
sald the girl. ‘Have a chocolate to
keep you quiet? You are Incorrigl
ble. You have come back from
town in a m bad mood. What
diad do yourself?”

ng 1 couldn’t tell you or
any other nice young girl fn her
" 1 replied. “I went to see

renewed my
Fitzroy Manders and took him fto
dinner at the club, a carnal joy
which appeals much mére to sensi-
ble men of our age

There was nothing in our tea-
as we babbled on——pur
posely lightly on my part; but it

served my object, ve me the
chance I wanted wing out
mw«&ﬂmumyoyn

opinion of her. :
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an halucination of my own delib-
erate creation.

Then came the old question
which " has broken up so many
happy Interludes in life - ~/ .

“What is the time?" the girl
asked, hs the grandfather clock im
the hall chimed.

“A quarter to six,” answered Bur
gess reassuringly; “but it's all
right.. 1 told Wilson to leave the

car at the door aand I'll drive you ﬁu‘mm““tmg‘hl umm ::; « that Wia
home, 8o you won't be late.” prefer to deliver it into my “No woman is too Stout
The girl gave him a grateful Jook, solicitor’s hands myself. It was to be Stylish”
and it struck me how typical it was Dot & thing to risk fallitg into any- ' .
A one else’s hands at the moment, Ask for them at your local store.
of Burgess's thoughtfulness of de- gong jt was not worth leaving such ‘
tall for others, and what a good a thing to chance, small as the dan- Sl S0 St Sty
husband he would make when the ger really was. : e ' WEINGARTEN BROS TGRS
time came for me to stand beside m:nnt? m. face dudni::lmi:t‘; '_-L_}__!"J_L__\_‘__‘?_}“ 47 West 34th Street, New York Clty . Ao L"_\' J;_‘\‘ )
him at the chancel rail as his best * quickly. ' :

man.

Ann and | saw them off, and then
I lit a cigar.

“You shall play me something
nice and thoughtful and soothing,
Ann,” 1 said, “if you don’t think it
will disturb the hospital or reach
the Bullingdon ward. It's so nice
to be home."”

And 1 settled myself down In-a
big chair in front of the fire and
was soon deep in thought, #hile
‘Ann, knowing my habits, played on
by Instinct just what I wanted with-
out my realizing particularly what
it was. Such music helps to co-
ordinate thought.

CHAPTER XIII.

next three days, much to’
Burgess's disgust — and

Ann's, too, for that matter—
I was busy writing. It was the
document for my solicitor and,
ultimately, Scotland Yard, covering
the possibilities ahead and working
out my theory in detail on paper.
It was difficult writing in a way,
but it helped me more than I was

aware of in many respects to put
the thing on paper in a logical,
well-elaborated fashion, giving my
reasons and references, sclentific

and personal; and, apart from act- |

ing as a covering document in.cer
tain eventualities—a precaution, 1
may add, many doctors and other
persont piacod strange anomal-
ous positions would'oﬂa‘ be well
advised to take—it not

served to convince me more than
;r:r.lnm!:&;nﬁmlhatlm

upon no , N0 bizarre
hallucination, no lunatic theory, but
the key to the weirdest and most
gruesome thing that had ever be-
fallen sedate old England in these
latier days of alleged civili s
which is, after all, only the conven-
tional veneer adopted to cover the

?
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did lonl.ty. under the circum-
stances, more than [ can ever say,
as | know what it all meant to
him, and how inwardly he was
irked by this atmosphere of sec-
recy and reserve, which he natur
ally could not appreciate.

At dinner that night I announced
my Intention of running up to town
the next day. I felt, though I did

“I'l drive you up, if you like,” he
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after lunch.- I want to go to my

"

““Its awlally good of you," | ax-+

swered noncommittally.  “We'll
talk It over later on.* |
But over our last cigar I told him

- frankly that I ceuld mot risk his

T

being away even for the inside of
& day, in case anything’should hap-
pen; and he nodded without a word,
perhaps not displeased in a way to
think he was essentigl after all.
Once Burgess has-made up his
mind there never was a fellow Mke
him to play the prescribed game,
whatever it might be, down to the
most ' meticulous ‘detafl without

squestion ;or reproach, and in this
great game in which we were
invol he had accepted me as
captain, :

I went up by the morning train,’

deposited my document, lunched at
the eclub was back sgain at
four-thirty, -rilt!, Burgess om -
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loveliness, or the lack of it.

For your

have “4 skin you
love to touch™ -

A BEAUTIFUL skin, soft, smooth, faultlessly
ean have this charm.

Facial Soap and

. the cloth s *

Rub this lathered cloth
the pores are thioroug

Rinse first with warm, then
and dry carefully, AN
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If your skin is very -sensitive and easily drritated, ecach
might this special 4 B v

,Dman&wuilclothinw-mvudmdhqu
it to your face.- v
Now maké a warm water lather of Woodbury's
ug cloth up and down until
with the soft, white lather.
ently over your skinuntil
g oo gy

with clear, cool water 1

st youmthintmm" it will leave '
Illnu

drawn, tight feeling, Do not
“ it’ln aa:mdi&hwWMb
means is in the
T T
sense of softness and smoothness. - '..h.n."

's today, at store
..m.4z;;:¥:ﬁ§m,1;;aﬂz
11 last for a month or six The

Cincinnati, New York and Perth, Ontario.
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Brvgess, I could bet-
ter, though, sportsman that he al-
ways is, he made my task easter by | .
never saylng a word, far leas ask.
ing a question. I admired his splen-
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